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out saying a word to anybody, even his sister?" Hans-
let asked.
" What was your expression, Priestley? Dissatis-
i'action with his existing environment. That's it in a
nutshell. Why didn't he tell his sister that he was
going? Because she would have nagged at him to let
her go too, and help spend Uncle Hinchliffe's money.
I don't know. But can't you imagine a man in his posi-
tion wanting to make a clean sweep of it? Clear right
out, start somewhere else, forget all his business worries,
and sound of his sister's voice, the things people were
probably saying about him? I'm not at all sure that I
shouldn't have done the same."
" Weli> ^ that's the case, it's his own affair/' said
the Superintendent. " In any case, we shan't spend
much public money looking for him. We've other things
to do. The crooks keep us busy enough, as it is."
" Crooks!" exclaimed Faversham bitterly,
" Wretched devils who take to crime as a means
of a livelihood, I suppose you mean. And yet
you let a super-crook like that scoundrel Carne make
away with millions under your very noses!"
" I don't think you can hold the police responsible
for the Came Trust crash* Sir Alured," replied Hanslet,
" No, I suppose not/' said Faversham with increasing
bitterness, " Fools can't be protected from the results
of their own actions. But if you had lost half your life's
savings, as I have, you'd modify your ideas of whut
constitutes a crook, I fancy."
He stood up suddenly, and remained motionless for
a moment, frowning at the fire. Then he turned to Dr.
Priestley. " Time 1 was gomg home/' he said abruptly.
" I needn't tell you that I've enjoyed our yarn this
evening/'
Hanslet had risen too, and Dr. Priestley accompanied
his guests to the door. After their departure, he re-

